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the streets had waited for hours. They pressed
close to her, shouting and laughing. She could
catch their remarks as she went along, and we are
told that she was specially pleased when some old
folk called out that she was like her father: " King
Harry come again ".
Naturally she was as cheerful and gay a person
as anyone in the holiday crowds, since for the
first time for ten years she could feel safe. She
said herself, "I go from the prison to the Palace ".
The reigns of both her brother and sister as King
and Queen had seen her threatened with death.
Now she need fear no one set in authority over
her. She herself was the ruler. Instead of her
head being struck off her shoulders in the grim
Tower she had just left, it was now to feel the
weight of a crown. To her, nothing was more
welcome. Unlike her cold-hearted little brother,
or her sad worn-out sister, she felt young and
jstrong and cheerful. The common people had
shown themselves friendly to her all her life, and
she was very well suited to respond to their
jollity now. She felt herself able to get on good
terms with even the poorest of her people. She
began as she meant to go on. She knew quite
well that she must win popularity; and so, though
the stiff ambassadors disapproved and said that
she did not show enough dignity, she smiled and
laughed and made little jokes and was on the
friendliest terms with everyone. The people
enjoyed this. They said: " She is born mere